PART ix: 1782-3
I found Dr Johnson in the evening in Mrs WilKams's
room, at tea and coffee with her and Mrs Desmoulins, who
were also both ill; it was a sad scene, and he was not in a very
good humour. He said of a performance [James Elphinston's
translation of Martial] that had lately come out, 'Sir, if you
should search all the mad-houses in England, you would not
find ten men who would write so, and think it sense.'
On Sunday, March 23, I breakfasted with Dr Johnson,
who seemed much relieved, having taken opium the night be-
fore. He however protested against it, as a remedy that
should be given with the utmost reluctance, and only in ex-
treme necessity. I mentioned how commonly it was used in
Turkey, and that therefore it could not be so pernicious as he
apprehended. He grew warm and said, Turks take opium,
and Christians take opium; but Russel, in his account of
Aleppo, tells us, that it is as disgraceful in Turkey to take too
much opium, as it is with us to get drunk. Sir, it is amazing
how things are exaggerated. A gentleman was lately telling
in a company where I was present, that in France, as soon as
a man of fashion marries, he takes an opera girl into keep-
ing; and this he mentioned as a general custom. "Pray, Sir,
(said I,) how many opera girls may there be?" He answered,
"About fourscore," ccWell then. Sir, (said I,) you see there
can be no more than fourscore men of fashion who can do
this." *
Mrs Desmoulins made tea; and she and I talked before
him upon a topick which he had once borne patiently from
me when we were by ourselves, - his not complaining of the
world, because he was not called to some great office, nor had
attained to great wealth. He flew into a violent passion, I
confess with some justice, and commanded us to have done.
'Nobody, (said he,) has a right to talk in this manner, to bring
before a man his own character, and the events of his life,
when he does not choose it should be done. I never have
sought the world; the world was not to seek me. It is rather
wonderful that so much has been done for me. All the com-
plaints which are made of the world are unjust. I never
knew a man of merit neglected: it was generally fay his own
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